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WBr'W//, 

W. MORGAN 

.THOMAS! 


'fm MOSSED TEMPLE. WHERE MOON 
■M BEAMS STALKED LIKE JUNGLE 
tM GHOSTS, WHERE RIGHT WINDS / 
W& MOANED BALEEULLY OVER THE | 

f%1 desolate ruin. AND WH/SPERED IS 
SOFTLY:"2AMBA, THE JUJU 1 


SJI-/LV. ZARIBA, THE JUJU V >/ 
WITCH, SHALL RISE FROM THE\. 1 
' DEAD AND WREAK HER TERR/BLE^Wm 
VENGEANCE/"WHY D/D S70UT-HEARTED\D. 
WARRIORS SHUN THE FORBIDDEN GAOUNO? 
AND SLINK AWAY THRU THE BRUSH? THE 
QUESTIONS HAMMERED/N SHEENAS 
BRAIN —AND EVEN NOW A S SHE 


















LEOPAHO CUSS. 

NAY! pygmy 

SBASTS/ WHAT 
MA/Y/YEP OB 
. DSY/L Tp Y / S W 

r < th/s ? 


WHAT? THOSS SLA HO 1 
STAMPEO//YG ! THAT'S 
STSA/YGS — WO/YOGS. . 

SHES/YA ... J 


DRUMS! x ca/y 

HEAP THEM-GOU/YO- 
//Y<3 //YS/OS MY Jk 

, HEAD / X MUST 
EOLLOW THS sou/yd: 
Jj MUST POLL 0(V. . . 1 
























K WHAT-* 

THAT 
























f SPEAK, L/TTLE O/YE,\ 
| LEST MY Bl-AOE WREST j 
/T PROM YOU PORCIBL Y/ 

1 WRAY RtEANS TH/S / 
W/TCHCRAPT? v' • 


/ DO MY OLD P 
' EYES DECEIVE ^ 
X ME? ZAMBA IS 
|l DEAD- KILLED i 
I} BY THE HARD 
I OP SHEER A / J 
f YET THAT /S ) 
HER ASTRIDE J] 

that -zebra! 


V TRIBUTE^ 

9 I VORY, GOLD— 
and you shall, 

PAY LEST y* 

ZARIBA'S 
CURSE EMi'M 

bepall /m 


Y*hhat\ 
I SEEK 

you, 

CRoHE ?k 


’NAY, CRONE.' THOUGH RTY^ 
HEART TREMBLES IN 
PEAR - SHEENA /S OUR 
REAL QUEEN.' BY HER . 
W/LL DO THE TROGAS J 
V AB/DE / 








































Ywhat? that 
' CRAZY L.OOH 
SACR/H/CHU 
H/S U/HSTO 
. HURL. THAT , 

V Axe.' A 




























LEAVE US NOW. WHILE X CAST THE 
CURB SPELLAND DRAW HER WOUNDt 
y V/TH BAOBAB LEAVES/ GO/ A 


YES, I'LL GO. I'LL. BE 
MAKING -JABBER. W/TN 
CHIBP B'ZANI — AND 
THERE HE IS NOW. A 


*iSURELY, you 
/ DON'T BELIEVE ' 
' THE DEAD CAN 
RISE. B'ZAM ? 
SHEENA HAS 
WORKED SO 
HARD AGAINST i 
NATIVE t 

SUPERSTITION M 
ANO... .M 


’TRUE WORDS. WRITE ONE. 

YET CAST YOUR GAZE 
i UPON THAT HILL. / ‘T!S~ 
^ ‘T/S. . . 


































Y HO > mate Oe sheen a: 
7 TH/S T/MS you are 
M/NE - M/N& / SEIZE 
HIM AND THE FOOL 
. b'zan r/ 


[AAH- 


T SO, 'T/S A HAS you ’ 
CALL ME, HANDSOME 
ONE ? THEN LET yOU/Z , 
GAZE BEHOLD ME A 
V, NOW f ^Jk 


r 


1 | 





$*§! 



























^CH/M, MY EYES- 
MY EYES■' Z- Z 
CA A/A/OT SEE ! 
WHAT /S /Vf j 


WAX! 'T/S 

CH/EE B'ZAN/ 
GROW/V SMALLi 


rw 






























Jaye— but great 

IS HER UUUU.' 

look.! who 'll 

L STAGGERS BY W 
^ YONDER POOL'LL 


Ynay! a y 
/ QUEEN NO 
1 LONGER.. 
ZAMBA NOW 
RULES TEE I 
■JUNGLE/ / 
ONWARD! J 


T SOME BAOBAB LEAN SMOKE 
MUST HAVE BLINDED ME— 
^BUTNOW MY VISION RETURNS 
WE MUST SPEED AS THE 
\ \ WIND TO GORONDA !A 


f HARK- THE JUJU 
J DRUMS BEAT AGAIN! 
1 THE PUL S/NG RHYTHM 
\ DRIVES MEN MAD.' i 


^7 MY W/TCHCRAPT 
-J DECEIVED THE 
7 T'ROGA — THEY 

( br/ng tribute! 

NOW THE DRUMS 
OP MADNESS i 
SHALL DRIVE YOUl 
TO KILL-K/LL - !S 

y KiLL! Sy ' 


' B"ZAN! , 
I'M GOING 
TO SMASH 

_ YOUR 

skull! . 


































'AYE, TO CL A/M MY ] 

HATE-AND REVEAL *S 
YOUR TRICKERY! THE 
DRUM STOPS, AS DOES 
THE MAD- 

^F^=<TO/t” N£S£ ! A 


r A!E£! -ZAM8A 
WILL KILL you- 
K/LL you HOW'. 


7 behold, men op^* 

T'ROGA.' 'T/S THE 
DAUGHTER OP Z A MBA , 
WHO H/DES BEH/ND 
HER MOTHER'S 
DEATH MASK' A 


/ hark ! 

¥ THE MEN 
' OP T'ROGA | 
S RUMBLE 
IN ANGER.. 


r BEHOLD, T'ROGA BROTHERS- 
YOUR OWN CH/EP B'Z-AN/ RETAINS 
H/S NORMAL STATURE-AND YOUR WORK 
BEASTS WERE BUT REPLACED BY 
PYGMY BEASTS! HENCEPORTH 
BEL/EVE NOT BOASTS THAT THE J 
DE AD RETURN. 

































’ YE MAY LAY TO THAT! 
HE'S BEEH TO TH' 
COLOA//ES, 'AS HO WAY 
O’ RHOW/H' WE’RE 
EREE. AH’ 'T/S A> 
STORM OH TH’ WAY...J 


J**>\ fiiipr" **- 


mV! 

1 Wf[ H 1 HI 

§!/ fj ip m wm 
























SHE'L-L. not se a-tell/n' 

THEM — NOT WEN SHE'S k 
'AO ’EH. TGNtSUjg 1 

M/PP&O GOT/ 


O/V W/TH /T- 
ON W/TH /T 
THEN, HU HE: 


' CAP'N HAWK • 

'T/S SLOW/N' 
WOR.SE.' me- 
TH/NKS WE'O 
BEST KEEP 
TH‘ SA/LS / A 























WE'RE ON 1 

\/TS FR/NGE, 

* SON. BUT 
ED WE'LL BE A" 
/ PAY/N' TR/NR- 
y BTS TO CN/GF 
f WAILUK/ POR 
SAFE ANCHOR¬ 
AGE AS/OBW 
0OL.PN/A/ /A/ i 

> PLENTY O' Jfo 

\ tim£! j0& 


X KNOW NOT BUT "TINAS /N ^ 

THOSE WATERS A HURR/CANE 
STRUCK TH' BLACK- BALL.GR. , 

. NOW, WOULD Y£ BE A - REEF/N' 
LJ SA/L, YOUNGSTER 2 j 


ytuFe-RUFEl 't/s th- ^ 

DOLPH/N RUNN/N' BEFORE 
A TiW/STER / WA/LUK/ AN' , 
7S PEOPLE ARE ON TH' A 





























Y THOUGH 
I THEY CALL. 
j/T T/Z/BUTEj 
/ 'T/S A PA//Z 
Ptf/CE/WHAT 
TH ' DEV/L. 

CAM O' 
&ELAYEC? 

JLOA.C? i 
ATE/VYOM'S' A 

* -sh/p* . - . M 
























'MOST- ODD, YOUR LORDSH/P! 


THOSE NATIVES ATTACK/NG 
THE WHITE MEN— WE'UL 
.HAVE TO TAKE THEM A 
ABOARD! 


wTnone's to live but 

J KENYON AN US DAUGHTER: 
GET WOT LOOT THERE /S 
AN' ANCHOR TH/S ST/NK/N' \ 

k. TUB / Si 


f B!NO EM SNUG —TH' 

TWISTER YONDER’LL 
H/T IN M/NUTES NOW! 
'TWILL 'HEAR SHE 
POUNDEREO /N TH' 

k^ ‘ storm! A 


V ANP YE IN 

LORDSH/R- 























r hurry, 

THEM-AM' 
PRAY we 
be mot¬ 
to o late! 


r a tr/ce ah' 

THEY'LL BE 
BELOW/ MOW,, 
LAOO/ES- k 

NOW! Jk 


glory! 't/s am 

AVALANCHE ! 
/MTO TH' CAVE— 

v HASTEN! A 


, "/""f'jZ 























"wait, she's 

SIGNALLING I 
WANTS US 
TO FOLLOW, 


Y CAP'N- 

f CAP 1 N 

hawk! 

BEHINP 

l ye! 


'hawk, CAP'N HAWKy 
COME BACK / YE'RE 
TOO LATE — 'T/S 


Ljm J 

^SOMENTS **) 

% PASS. . . THEM s. 
ABOVE THE ROAR 
<p/= NATURE'S ttJJtH; 
- PURy A OEAEEN-L*. 
WE EXPLOS/O/V > f 
■•AS THE O/VCE - 
i* PROUO VESSEL M/X 
? is R.EXT *^e 

Ua> asl/noer... ty* 

















BUCK OS.' HAWK'LL 
GET TUB TREAT¬ 
MENT O' TH' 

A/A 77 VE WENCH' A 


T TWO AN' A WOMAN 

TO OUR. SCORE! 
WE'LL SCOW THE/R 
OEATHS - BA/UO y l 
THE/R SCREAMS! A 


(TH' POLPH/N ... A SMALL 

PR./CE BOR BLOOOY 
RUBE'S OEATH, CAPTA/N 
HAWK, BUT 'T/S A 
L M/GHTY OEBT WE'RE y 
OW/NG YOU. {S 


W°> LATER, W/TH T, 
STORM'S PASS/NG. 




fov£H-nj#es o£ THE HAWK 

BVEAV ISSUE OE 






















NIGHT ATTACK 

By Henry Wysham Lanier 


T HE corsairs of Morocco, Algiers, Trip¬ 
oli, and Tunis had for centuries been the 
scourge of Mediterranean commerce. It is 
true that at the close of our Revolution, Eng¬ 
land and France were, paying them yearly 
tribute for safety, and Spain had bought 
them off for three million dollars cash. 

But when one reads of an American Con¬ 
gress answering the insolent demands of 
Deys and Bashaws by sending over ransom 
and tribute money, stores, and even a war¬ 
ship, with humble apologies for delay, the 
most, peace-loving citizen feels that under 
such conditions war becomes a duty. 

Our abject attitude toward these pirates 
had the natural results. Not only did we pay 
them' more than the million dollars which 
we were not willing to invest in the neces¬ 
sary \yar-ships, but pur seamen were still 
slain and imprisoned, our flag and officers 
were openly insulted, our commerce was 
broken up, and our name became a thing of 
contempt. 

And as a final touch we had to build the 
ships and go to war after all. 

One result was the founding of the Navy 
Department in 1798, together with the com¬ 
pletion of die Constitution, the Constella¬ 
tion, and the United States. In 1801 open war 
came with Tripoli, and the first blow was 
struck when Sterrett in the Enterprise cap¬ 
tured the Tripoli after a savage battle. The 
war dragged on. In October, 1803, came a 
disaster. 

One morning the Philadelphia, one of the 
best frigates in our little navy, was cruising 
on her station when she sighted a large 
Tripolitan Xebec standing in for the bay, 
Bainbridge made sail and chased her. Driv¬ 
ing along under full sail, firing her bow- 
guns and sounding as she went, the Phila¬ 
delphia pursued hotly. But all of a sudden 
the water shoaled. There was a terrific shock. 
To his chagrin, the American captain found 
himself hard and fast on a hidden reef. 

The town was less than three miles away. 


No other ships of the squadron were in sight. 
Presently nine Turkish gunboats sped to¬ 
ward the doomed ship out of the harbor. 

Bainbridge tried every expedient possible. 
With anchors cut from the bow, guns run 
aft and then cast overboard, mainmast cut 
away, water-casks. broached, hold pumped 
out, he strove to get his vessel afloat. All 
was in vain. So the magazine was flooded, 
the ship scuttled, the flag came down. 

The crew were captured, ill-treated, and 
imprisoned. The frigate was dragged from 
the reef and anchored in triumph under the 
fort’s guns. It was a sad day for the new 
navy of the United States. 

So bitter was the recollection, that Bain¬ 
bridge wrote Commodore Preble, suggesting 
a cutting-out expedition to destroy the ship. 
She was heavily manned; a hundred guns 
frowned down on her from the castle; a 
swarm of Tripolitan gunboats surrounded 
her. But when the idea was broached in the 
squadron, so many officers clamored for the 
chance that lots had to be cast. 

The lucky man was a young lieutenant, 
Stephen Decatur, Jr., whose father had cap¬ 
tured the first privateer in the scattering 
war with France. Picking eighty men from 
the eager crowd of volunteers, among them 
Lieutenant James Lawrence and Midship¬ 
man James Macdonough, Decatur set out ill' 
a small ketch on the night of February 16, 
1804. Her hold was full of explosives and 
fire materials. He had secured a pilot who 
knew the harbor and spoke the language 
like a native. The order was death to any 
man who made a noise or used any weapon 
but cold steel. 

Silently the little boat stole into the har¬ 
bor in the darkness; 

It was nearly midnight when she swung 
under the bows of the Philadelphia, whose 
black hulk loomed up far above her. All 
about were the lights of the gunboats. Other 
lights against a vague blur beyond marked 
the castle, whose heavy guns were ready to 


send them to the bottom, or blow them into 
the air, in the twinkling of an eye if the 
alarm were once given. It was the crisis of 
the expedition; not much imagination was 
needed to fancy the result if their fir'st greet¬ 
ing was a shot into that death-stored hull; 
every man aboard the ketch felt the thrill 
and the terrific strain of waiting. 

But not a sound was made as the little 
craft drifted like a ghost toward the quiet 
frigate. Only half a dozen of the party, and 
these disguised, were on deck, the rest being 
out of sight below. 

A sentinel hqiled her: “What ship is 
that?” 

The pilot answered glibly: she was a 
trader from Malta. They had been through 
a gale and had lost their anchors. To avoid 
running foul of something, they wanted to 
moor to the frigate till morning. Cunningly 
he went on to describe such a cargo as 
proved irresistible to sailor fancy. The 
Tripolitan officer was more than willing to 
have this mouse stay by the cat till daylight. 

At this moment a puff of wind took the 
ketch aback. She began to drift away from 
the frigate. Discovery seemed imminent. 

Calmly Decatur ordered two men into a 
boat, to carry a line to the frigate’s fore¬ 
chains. Then the crew warped her vigorous¬ 
ly up alongside. 

Nearer and nearer she- came, and as the 
moment approached the assailants began to 
prepare, for their rush. When there was still 
quite a space left between the two vessels, 
a Tripolitan, who had been watching out of 
a port-hole, caught a glimpse of men in 
uniform aboard the peaceful trader. 

“Americanos! Americanos!'’ he shouted. 

Another on deck ran forward with his 
cutlass raised. 

“Pull, men! Pull for your lives!” com¬ 
manded the American officers. 

The Yankees put their backs to the work • 
like a tug-of-war team. The Turk cut the 
rope with one blow, feut that last sturdy 
effort had done the job. The ketch moved 
slowly up alongside her prey. 

“Boarders away!” called Decatur, leaping 
acr.oss into the Philadelphia’s rigging. The 
men followed in one surge, like a great 
human wave. There was not a cheer or a 


shot, but, cutlass in hand, they swept the 
decks. In ten minutes the Turks were cut 
down or had leaped overboard. The Phila¬ 
delphia was momentarily back under the 
Stars and Stripes. • 

Now came the real test. A line was formed. 
With orderly speed, the combustibles were 
passed up from the ketch, placed about ac¬ 
cording to an exact diagram, and set on fire. 

Fifteen minutes sufficed. The party as¬ 
signed to the berth-deck had to run the 
gauntlet as they sqjambled up again. When 
Decatur reassembled his gallant eighty on 
board the ketch, the frigate was bursting 
into flames forward, astern, and amidships. 1 

Off stood the adventurers on their peri¬ 
lous return trip. Every gunboat in range 
opened upon them as the frigate’s funeral 
pyre lit up the scene. The castle’s heavy gun 
thundered away and splashed buckets of 
water over them, the while they bent to the 
oars. Even the poor old frigate hurled out 
shot after them as the flames bit into her 
vitals. 

Every moment they expected her maga¬ 
zine to explode and crush or fire them as 
the debris rained down. On they rowed, 
while the mounting flames lit up the con¬ 
fusion like a scene on the stage. 

And then as the fierce conflagration made 
it evident their success was complete, the 
rowers stopped short. Three rousing cheers 
resounded in the ears of the infuriated 
enemy. Bending to their oars again, the 
Americans swept their ketch away to safety, 
while the Philadelphia with a mighty roar * 

; vanished into charred timbers and wreckage. 

Without losing a man, Decatur returned 
to receive the rank of captain and a sword f 
from Congress, as fitting acknowledgments 
of one of the most dashing cutting-out ex¬ 
ploits on record. 

Eleven years later, having won a succes¬ 
sion of laurels in the War of 1812, and hav¬ 
ing just captured the largest corsair war¬ 
ship, this same Stephen Decatur stood on 
the quarter-deck of his flag-ship and received 
. the submission of the Dey of Algiers to a 
treaty insuring reparation and -future free¬ 
dom from attack—which marked the ending 
for all time of pirate tribute or ransom from 
the United States* 



BY MAJOR. THORPE $ 


soodehe amspiHA y 
HELLO DROWSY MESA '- 1 >->• A- 

TWO WEEKS PULL OF NOTH/MG t§ 
SOT RESTFUL L/V///& /A/P WARM 1 
DESERT SETT/MS'-A T LEAST I 
THAT'S WHAT THE CATALOGUE 1 
CLAIMED. /F SHAD PEEKED \ 
/A/TO A CRYSTAL BALL T WOULDN'T 


ll'lfL, A LRTS/AL BALL , J. WOULD/! / B 

HAVE TOUCHEO /T W/TH A TWEA/T Y " 
FOOT POLE.' BUT SINCE EVEN A PRIVATE 
EYE DOESN'T HAVE ONE OF THOSE 
GADGETS..." 


J-HAYIN' 
TROUBLE, 
PA RON EH? 



















cmoh, wez . 


W/TH THE IRON/—HE'LL TALK, 


Jjjr- canyon cityZ 

7 THAT'S THE GHOST 
r TOWN OVER /ME4/? 77* 
CREEK/ WELL GO 
I M<4/7- /=»/? PEDRO AN' 
THEN well hunt 
POR THIS OLD, POOL 
PORTUNE //V x&r, 

canyon c,zTY/f^BM 


i / SURE MSS 
E/ THE GOOD RICH > 

/ smell op exhaust 
1 SMOKE/hey. .. WONDER 
I WHAT'S KICKIN' UP ALL 
I THAT DUST? M'S'f/T/- 
i THOSE ,#BPV A 

|V SCREAMS.' 


f I'LL. BE. • . THAT > 
' HOMBRE’S GONNA 
USE H/S MAH- I 
S/ZED BULL- J 
l WHIP OH THE L 

V <sal! Sy 


YOU RIDE LIKE the WIND, 
SENORITA/— much too 
past/— BUT PEORO , 

V THEENRS that trees 
wk. revolver weel 

SLOW YOU DOWN... J, 




























' WHAT?-WHY... X GO N'T KNOW 

WHO YOU ARE OH. WHERE 
YOU CAMS PROM — BUT X 

need nets' pleasepollow. 

M£ QUICKLY.' _ ^4 


'-THESE CUTTHROATS ^ 

attached my UNCL.E 
NEO.' -HE'S SPENT 
H/S WHOLE L/PE 
PROSPECT/N' POR 
GOLD — NOW THESE 
BANDITS ARE TRY/NG 
K TO STEAL. /T PROM / 


T BAH.' MEDDLING 

. GRINGO l-BUTPEDRO 
HAS SEEN yOUR pace! 
-WHEN WE MEET \ 
AGAIN YOU SHALL. BE 
REPAID POR THEES/J 


POR ALL WE KNOW, '*/ OKAY, 
MARTHA * THIS COYOTE’S I POP. — IP 
WORHIN' WITH THEM I THAT'S 
BANDITS/— ANYHOW, / THE WAY 
X GOT NO USE POR YOU WAN7 
CANE-CARRytN' /IT. -S'LON 

i DUDES ! GET OUT! A MARTHA/ 


















WELL ! -WHAT HAPPEHED 


TO you? -WAS that yoUHG 
E/LLy TOO MUCH FOR. YOU?' 
IF YOU LET HER GET TO 
THE SHER/FF, /'LL .. ./'LL. 


' there! that ooes 

/T/—/VOIV HEAVE 
TH/S HO MERE //VTA j 
±THE CLOSET. . . V 


/SURE /'MA GOA/HA REH/DE ^ 
' MY GOLD, MARTHA /— THEM 
BAHD/TS HAD ME FLUM LOCO- 
X GOT HO /DBA WHAT X TOLD , 
'EM.'- YOU KEEP A SHARP A 
K. LOOKOUT / 






























TEANWH/LE. 


T-AN' THOSE TEX/CAL/ TORPEDOS 
WOULD*/'~r HAVE THUMPED ME 
'LESS THEY KNEW WHERE THE 
GOLO /S'— THAT ME A HE CANYON 
C/TY — C'MOHj DOBB/N, THROW , 
YOURSELP /NTA H/GH GEAR. ! ^ 


f— WA/T.' COULD HAVE BEEH 

THOSE BAHD/TS WHO D/D 


Yg RAC/AS, YOU OLE 
’ POOL '— TH/S SAVES 
US HAVIN' TO HUHT 
POR THE NUGGETS! 
—NOW DROP THAT 


J VERY WELL, i 
YOUNG LADY! 
BUT LEMME 
PROM/EE YOU 
S. TH/S... . 


— YOU WON'T BE TEN > 
MINUTES OUTTA 
CANYON C/TY BEFORE 
I'LL BE POLLER/N' 

YOU W/TH thee/ggest) 
DANG POSSE OF J 

honest men you / 

v EVER SEEN! 






















THERE THEY ARE.' MY 

. HUNCH WAS RIGHT. 1 — 
BUT ALL. HOUR OR 'EM 
ARE ARMEU ! — CAN'T 
POSSIBLY get 'EM ALL 
BEPORE THEY SR/A/ AN' 

blast me/ -Hey .; wait... 


work: 


MAO/RE M/O.'- 

WHAT EES THEES1 
LOOK OUT/ 


/-TRY A SN/PTER 0/=" T 
' TH/S KNOCKOUT GA Sf 
/ T'S AWEUL GOOO /=OR 
CLEARING THE HEAL? 
OR ANY EOOLUSH J 

v notions! / 


f so, IT'S YOU, 

\ GRINGO.'—AN’ 
YOU'RE ST/LL 

L meoolin'. .. 
k WELL... A 


Cry simple, >. J 
V MARTHA !- EOR \1 
f \ CUTTIN' UP /N \ 
: 1 SCHOOL X ONCE 
/ I HAO TO WRITE 

I the law op 
! gravity one- 
J HUNOREO times! 

' BELIEVE ME,/'YE , 
NEVER PORGOTTEN 
IT— BUT THERE'S / 

ANOTHER ' 

K kino op 
law.. . 


RIGHT NOW ?-1 
THE WAY, pop; 


-HOW'O YOU 
EVER THINK 


f—BE MORE'N GLAD 
TO, SON. AN' I SHORE ] 
OWE YOU AN APOLOGY 
POR THAT REMARK / 

ABOUT YOU BEIN'A J 
. " CANE-CARRY/N' /A 
\ dues!" 


























SO CRISP- 


r HURRAYP&VSy 
I FOR onth! 
[CRACKER^ jaw 


CRACKER 
I JACK 

THE MORE YOU EAT 
JHEMORE YOU WANT 


HE WENT 
THAT { 


CWACKA 
1 JACK ^ 


LOOK ANDY- 


VOWS IR *— 
L SURPRISE 
IN EVERY 


MINIATURE 

AIRPLANE 


l SIT-UP \ 
1 AND SPEAK I 
FOR CRACKER# 
JACK j 


CRACKER JACK 

TASTES JUST AS 
OOODAS WHEN I 
WAS A KID 


I BUY A 
BOX EVERY 
CHANCE 
I GET / 


ITS SO 
CRISP AND 
TASTY-IT'S 
FUN TO EAT 
CRACKER 
, JACK 


LOOK FOR *N 

CRACKER JACK 

AT PARKS-ZOOS-PICNICS-BALL 
GAMES-CARNIVALS "FAIRS- 
CIRCUSES -RESORTS-GROCERY 
L DRUG AND CONFECTION STORES, 




















BWONESTLY, EOLKS, WE'D 

NEVER. HAVE BELIEVED IT OUR¬ 
SELVES. BUT GINGE CAN READ. 
JUST NOW SHE'S DEEPLY EN¬ 
GROSSED IN A TALE OE TERROR. BY... 


©M SOLLY-Mo!" 

GO AWAY / MAYBE 
HE WILL, /ex A 
l UUST. . . 


\S^1 

























' x tell, you, killer, the 

MANUSCRIPT EOR HIS MEW 
BOOK WILL BE WOKTH A 
PORTUNE AND HE'S GIVEN , 
^ US THE SHAKE; 


/WHAT'S THE 

DIPP, OH/EE ? 

' WE KHOW 
WHERE TO 
WAIT POR , 

H/M — C 'MOW.' / 


THAT MASK - 

BEK! 


Toy, NO, LITTLE 
LADY. X WAS 
OUST {EKJ 
READING NTY 
MANUSCRIPT. 

X AM ETAO/N 
SHR.DLU.' > 


'PERHAPS YOU COUi-O 
HELP ME W/TH MV 
NEW BOOK, "A SHROUD 
IN HER TROUSSEAU. " , 

0/0 YOU EVER. TH/NK J 
OP MARRIAGE ? yf 


JOH, DEAR — YOU MlSUNOER-\ 
STAND. YOU'RE LIKE A 
CHARACTER X HAVE IN MIND, 
AND X MERELY WANT YOU 
TO PLY UP TO HORROR 
HOUSE W/TH ME, AND— /, 


ryou 're r/gmt, x 

( SUPPOSSE. WMEM ME kHMH 


MOUSE TME/REUL. /-JV*' - 
BE ,4 SL/MPP/SE / -O 

wa/t/mg pom / ■ 

W please/^ 

9 Ml SIS.. - X 1 
f DIDN'T I 

E TA O/M SMRCPL U • 

I MEAN TO 1 
■ PRIGHTEN M 

J 








































you v/e'l, 

WAIT' GE'. 

< KILLER: 


AND NOW TO 
SWAP DUDS.' 


f UATURAL LY,T SUR- 
] ROUND MYSELP W/TH 

/ the atmosphere op 

’ MY WORK, M/SS 
MAGUIRE. CAREPL/L 
WHEN YOU GET OUT.. y 


THAT'S NO . 
HELP- //BY 

BULLBTS! 


'TUT- TUT- 
STEP IN.! 
/'M RIGHT 


7 GEE, !'M 
LUCkY TO 
HAVE YOU 
ALONG TO 
^ LOOK OUT 
p^POR ME.. 



i BEH/ND 

1 you: j n n ^ \ \ 

“Tl fwr 


mi 






































































f BY GODFREY.'YTHE HEW 

JUST WHO BUTLER, 
ABE YOU • / S/R - AMD 
ANYWAY? /HEBE'S youfi 

V_ uf HEW 

T* FT-Tj,/ CHAUREEUR/ 
J LrmzsW you CALl-EO , 

sm < •' the emecoy- / 

Mb WSB&al meht / 
mBmm Agehc :>— / 

BMW / >-o/_y Co A, 

||k|§1£sI 1 re.'.'ember r Jsfm 


I WELL, MISS 
/ MAGU/RE 
/ »/V£7 X OO 
/ HOT W/SH 
TO BE 

DISTURBED// 


HOW MANY OE THEM 
WERE THERE, BAXTER? 


r OH, EA E/AY A 
DOZ.EH. HO 
TEL/./HG WHAT 
THEY'RE DO TO 
THE MASTER. . 


'HO, BAXTER- 
HO.' THERE 
/SH'T TIME... 


r GEE - X CAN HARDL.Y WAIT TO ^ 
SEE MYSELE /H YOUR GORIEST 
WORN. jBL/t MAYBE YOU'D BETTER 
S HAVE A DR/HR OE _ 










































WHAT DOES„ 
TH/S MEAN? 
YOU CAN'T 
DO TH/S— 


, WHE/ZE AM X ? 
SEEK) 1-HAT 

S- S- S/ZEL ETOM t 
WHAT! 


IRS 

— 


i p\\ 


rw~ 


jgjg; 

| i ^ \\ 
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r w/ll, 
SOON's 
X. KtN- 


Y IT'S MY MANUSCRIPT ~ 

/'M WOfZRtED ABOUT 

\AND - MISS MAGU/8£!j 


Vnow o'you \ 

U like that/ 

J POP A 
1 BEWAPD, A 

’ EASE copy 

CF MS 3001%. 
MAY3E X 
► SHOULD TAP 
v7D»/) 

Si BAPGAiM/V 
«s V\SHBOUOS.J 



fl 

/V 



































































WOU WOULDN'T SAT THERE'S nL 
MUCH CONNECT/ON BETWEEN : 
SKY SCRAPERS AND CMU6GLING? 
WOULD YOU?-AND YET, WREN 


rvuut-u ruuf — AND YE/, WHt 
DOC'S T/ME MACHINE STARTS 
WORKING, STRANGE THINGS 
HAPPEN / -ROR EXAMPLE... 


Y NO NEED TO ~ 
I IMAGINE.'/'ll. SET 
I THE T/ME MACHINE 
/ BACK. TO ABOUT 
I /LED AND WE'/-L. 
SEE OUST HOW IT 
ROOKED.'...READY? 


r THERE SHE /Si 
THEY HAVEN'T ' 
NAMED /T NEW 
YORK YET, IT'S 
ST/LL. NEW 
AMSTERDAM, t 


iillil 

jfflB 

K® 

M ;, 1 fllMSl 


rrrr 



rrrigj 



ff pKi 


^ \ 

jpR p 5 "' ^ )\Jr 




































yLOOKS LIKE >/ HMM... METH//VKS TH* 

" OLE PEG-LEG‘ | THREE STRAHGERS 
PETE STUYVESAHT'S] YO/VOER TREAT THE 
HAV/HG H/MEELE / SUBJECT W/TH GEE* 
SOME IAIUU/V J LEV/TY. I WOHOER. // 
L TROUBLE! THEY COULC BE . . . t* 

( there’s el cep_ 

SBaraagi Bl l stuyvesaht— must 

mm l report th/s to h// 


'why, 


V/HCEO 

those 
three EE 

THE 

/HO!AH j 
TRACERS.' k 






























Snowup rr/oli war 

come peacefully, 

ZOUNDS.'-'T/S _ 

MONICA , OUR. JBH 
PR/ENDL Y JW|| I 
GUIDE f -- 


r PEOPLE /-BUT 'T/S Pop, THE LAST 

/ NAVE P/RE WATER \nME,MOH/CA!-/'VE RUST. 

' ANO LOUD THUNDER.- I CAPTURED .THESE \ 

STICK!-AGAIN THEY\ THREE TRADERS WHO 
MAKE WILD / WHO SOLD YOUR TR/3E J 

CELEBRATION.' / THE CONTRABAND! 


7 A/O/— M OH/C A 

KNOW TRADERS.'■ 
THESE NOT ONES.' 
-AND BRAVES SAY 
V SECOND SH/P- 
fik. MENT DUE! 


7 WHAT'S THIS 
' FOOLISHNESS ? 
ART THOU SO 
BLIND THOU 
CANNOT SEE 
'T/S A LOAD J 
OP CAL/CO? A 


-remember, laddies- halt every 

CART, AN’ INSPECT TH' CARGO ! PETER 
STUYVESANT'LL MAKE SHORT WORK 
O' TH/S TRAFP/CK/N' W/TH TH' INDIANS !- 
AH, YOUR P/RST CUSTOMER > 

APPROACHES!- X MUST GO ALERT S 

the other -c at —■ 

k GUARDS! j M 'TD: Yfj A?- 


HSLP- 





















“aye, ole EEs-i.ee 

CAN'T STOP as NOW-' 
WE'YE ONLY TO ROW 
ACROSS THE HUOSON 
TO WHERE THE RED¬ 
SKIN CHIEF AWAITS... 


THE FIRST PART'S 
ALREADY PULLED 
AWAY, LAURA/ 


'THERE !— when X LOST 
ME LIMB, BACK IN '44, 

X NEVER. CREAMED TH/S 
PEG WOULD COME /N / 
V SO HANDY/ 


f -back, swine.'- think 

THEE THAT OEEEAT OF 
A CLEVER MAN LIKE 
. VAN DORN COMES SO J 
V CHEAP? 


f NOW WE GO T 

' trade this 
CARGO FORA 
TIDY PROprr/ 





























' ETS SEE, NOW... THE 
REC/EE WENT /.IKE 

this: take one e/ece 

OE LACE, OWEARROW, 
■M/X WELL OVER A ‘ 
HOT ELAME, THEM 1 
^AOO OWE TAUT BOW.U 


( WHAT //V 
THE WORLO, 
K STU... 1 J 


y I'LL TELL. ' 
1 YOU, OOCf- 
ME TH/NKETH 
/ TH ' OLE 

I ERESEHTOAY 
HEW YORK'S . 
MtGHTy HARE J 
TO BEAT' J 














Cataloguing portraits op 

HITLER'S INNER CLIQUE WAS 
TEDIOUS AND EXACTING WORK. 
BUT UULIA NIcCRAE FOUND IT 
EXCITING — SHE HAD JUST 
IDENTIFIED THE PICTURE ON 
HER DESK AS CARL JON HUSS— 
PERSONAL EXECUTIONER AND 
AIDE TO THE FASCIST FUEHRER. 
SO WHEN THE BERLIN POWER 
STATION SUDDENLY FAILEO... 


¥ COME ON, JULIA. 

' YOU CAN'T WORK 

BY candlelight. 
BETTER GO BACK 
TO YOUR HOTEL 
AND GET SOME 
l SLEEP. 


/NOT YET. 

J DON'T YOU 
f REALIZE 
f VON HUSS IS 
, CREDITED 
WITH MORE 
KILLINGS 
THAN ANY 
OTHER SINGLE. 
< NAZI ? A 


f YOU'RE ' 
/ DRIVING ■ 

J YOURSELF 
1 TOO HARD, 

' JULIA- 
VOULL END UF 
IN THE 

, HOSPITAL.' A 




















fso MOW YOU'RE ' 
GO/MG TO E/MO 
M/S EACE /M THAT 
MURAL. — WELL- { 

* gooon/gmt' A 


WthAMK HEA VEM HE'S 

’ GOME. MOW TO LOCATE 
VON MUSS. BUT /‘VE 
STUP/EO THESE EACES 
SO OETEM , X ALMOST 
KNOW them by heart. A 

l M /LJ A-W- ( / 


WHAT, 


NO, M/SS McORAE , > 

Y CARL VON MUSS — MEA/P 
I EXECU T/OMER TO THE 
EUEHRER. BUT OOM'T 
1 BE AERA/O—Z WON'T 
HURT YOU. TON/GMT 
THEY ALL W/LE R/SE- 
TME T/ME/S SET /VOW 
PRETEMO TO STRUGGLE.' 


Y WHY— WHAT'S THE " 
MATTER W/TH ME ? 
THERE'S MOTH/MG THERE- 
MAYBE Z AM WORK/MG 
TOO HARO— WHAT! 
HAMS! 


ja 






















Tyou- yow ARE 

TH& KILLER ! 

*f£LP! HBLP! 


Yiif QUf£77 YOUNG } 

I LADY, ORl WE WILL 
J BE PORCED ~TO j 
/ KILL YOU. THE M 

SLIDING PANEL, M 

CARL, HURRY/ 


rBUT IT’S MORELS 

KILLINGS X WANT \ 
TO STOP-PLEASE' 
BELIEVE ME/ I 
gKfXr- A HERE THEY A 
W3» jJi l POME. 


W THE PuEHRER 
•f CHOSE WELL WHEN I j 
/ HE PICKED US , \ 

' THREE. His DOCTOR, \ 
HIS VALET AND HIS 
EXECUTIONER—IT 
WAS OUST TWO YEARS 
AGO TONIGHT WHEN 
THE TROUBLE STARTED - 
THE MOB OUTSIDE , 
WAS UNRULY. . . 


Y UA, KONRAD, 
LET THEM COME- 
IT WILL BE A 
PLEASURE TO 
MOW THEM DOWN 
< WITH THIS. y 


NOW, 




























WBUT THIS 1 
/ IS MY UOB- 
1 TO KILL - 
J*/CC' i 
WON'T STOP 
V NOW- BUT i 
| WHERE 
f W/L.JL. IT l 

l END ? /V 


tN YOUR. OWN 
f DEATH IP YOU 
DON'T HU PRY 
OUR PEOPLE 
1 HAVE -TURNED 
AGAINST US. 
THE WAR IS 
LOST, SO WE 
WILL USE PLAN / 


NE/N. ONLY THE' 
I THREE OP US 
KNOW WHAT 
HAPPENED TO 
THEM. THERE'S ) 
THE DOOR. J* 


' AND THAT'S 

THE (SUN YOU 
USED.\ CARL... 
REMEMBER ? 


VAIN— OR IP 
PLAN Z. PA!LED. 
HERE'S THE 
ANTEROOM. YOU 
CAN SET MISS 
Me CRAB DOWN , 
A/OW KONRAD! / 


*m\ 






















f FAREWELL - THAT ^ 
WAS THE FUEHRER'S 
SIGNAL. WORD. THEN 
•you STARTED SHOOT- 
i. /NG, CARL j 


7AND THAT WAS THE £ND^\ 
WASN'T IT, CARL? ONLY 
KONRAD, YOU AND X RE¬ 
N/A WED TO EXECUTE PLAN 
Z . AND THIS IS THE VERY 
ROOM WHERE YOU MASS- / 
'v ACRED them . 7 


J curse you, N 
VON HUSS - FOR 
THE LAST TIME 

you play the 

KILLER — OHHH... 




































/ IT WAS MY UOB 
/ TO /KILL THEM A MO 
' X 0/0 /T-LOO/K- 
X CA/J see THEIR 
GHOSTS STARING 
AT ME — HMSP£/?WS - 

LOOK AT THEM! . 


* YES, THAT IS HIM. 

he is here to 
PREPARE THE 
WORLO FOR MORE. 
killings! pT 


/ THOSE BORES- the 
'REMAINS OF OUR 
ASSOCIATES WHO HAO 
TO D/E BECAUSE OUR 
FUEHRER TRUSTED US 
THREE ALONE IN THE 
EXECUTION OF FLAN X. 


S stop ^ 

wm J STRUGGLING 
AND COME ALONG. 

/ YOU'RE GOING TO 
SEE THE GREATEST 
THING THAT EVER 
\ HAPPENED, here, 
\ CARL -HOLD HER 
\ WHILE X OPEN J 
V THE OOOR . / 





























X H//LL KMOW /V 


/ NOW ~TH£i > 
SW/l-CZHj 
CARL.-TURM 


£lQu 





















f PLAN Z IS A 
SUCCESS / POP TWO ~ 

LONS YEA/^5 YOU SLEPT 
IN SUSPENSES’ AN/MAT/ON- 
ANO NON, MY PUEHRER, 

\ YOU RISE TO REBUILD 
\OUR EMPIRE. WHAT! J 


7 YOU CAN'T STOP ME! 
X. HAVE KILLED ALL My 
L/PE POR HIM, AND NON 
HE WOULD START IT ALL 
O VER A SAIN. BUT HE 
V WON'T! j 


r PROFESSOR- PROPESSOR! 

X SAW HITLER KILLED — OUR 
SERVANT HANS SHOT HIM. HE 
WA S CARL VON HUSS, THE 

man in the portrait! 


Y7 HUSH, UULIA , ^8 I 

V tm so/ng to ^ 

SEND YOU SACK } 
/ TO AMERICA. 

LISTEN—AN EX— 

' PLOSION DOWNSTAIRS. 
PERHAPS/T WAS A i 
BOMB AND HER. A 
STORY REALLY" M 

DID happen! / H 



























S®.Colled ELECTRIC 

JOY BUZZER 




AMAZING 

NEW 

'“TOGETHER” 

,OVI anoD I M #5 
IINBSHIP fit I 19 U 


MIDGET ADDING 


) play. Not a toy, 


WM3Z3ME 


diately. .You pay postman only S2.49 plu» 
SATISFACTION OR MONEY BACK’ 


, Show your own movies 
at home. Easy to use. 

Safe. 100-foot film 
pl capacity. Uses 


□ 522 FRIENDSHIP RING... 

Q117 LEARN TO DANCE.. 

□ 582 DRIB6LE GLASS.. 

□ 980 MACHINE GUN... 

□ 200 HORSESHOE RING.. 

□ 624 HARMONICA. 

□ 593 MAGIC PENCIL. . .. 

□ 162 MARRIAGE LICENSE FOOLER. 

□ 564 CRAZY MIRROR.. 


electric light bulb. 
Wide choice film 
available. Use 
ordercoupon.Only 
$7.95. No. 808. 


| GET LAUGHS.. 
• AMAZE FRIENDS 


SQUIRT RING 


POCKET ADDING MACHINE 


CRAZY M/RROR 


DRIBBLE CLASS 


USE THIS SPECIAL ORDER BLANK ■* 
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